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“AVDIES” LAWN EDGER 
oR 
AUTOMATIC SHEARS. 
PATENTED. 
Awarded (after trial) 

Banksian Medal and Certificate of Merit 

of the Royal Horticultural Society. 
TT HIS INVENTION consists of a 

pair of Shears, attached to a smal! 
roller, which work automatically, and 
will eut the grass edges as fast as it is 
possible to push the machine along. 


It is as great an advance 


“We know not which to admire most, its 


eimplicity or efficiency. 





on the old Shears as the Lawn Mower was over the 


Beythe.”—The Journal of Horticulture. 
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<i Le Fe i Medicines 


COVENTRY MACHINISTS’ CO., LIM. 





HOOPING COUGH, 
CROUP. 


EMBROCATION. 
The celebrated effectual cure without internal 


medicine. Sole Wholesale Agents, W 


Son , 157, Queen Victoria Street, London 


Bold by most Chemists Price és. 
Parie—. Acaap, 328, Kue St. 


New York—Fovesas & Co., North Willem Street. 


. Eowanns & 
bottle, 











TAMA 


Hemorrhoids, Bile, Loss V V H 
of Appetite, Gastric and 
Intestinal Troubles, 

Headache. 


A LAXATIVE, REFRESHING FRUIT LOZENCE, VERY ACREEABLE TO TAKE, 
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E. GRILLON, 69, Queen Street, City, London. 
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ALPINE HEALTH RESORT. 


MALOJA, UPPER ENGADINE, SWiTzzzus, 
60 It, elevation 
The GRAND KURSAAL MALOJA pe 
from June to September, Megeit: ent istidina. 
ment, with high comfort, 36 beds spacious sake 
lawn-tennmis court, pavilions and sheiters, ging 
covered gaileries, ifit, band, electric light, cay 
room ior photographers. toasting climbing penics 
Best system of ventilation, heating. and | Sorry 
system of drainage. English and (a bole che. hes 
Residing Physician, Dr. MG. Foster. Ma uy 
For terms and further particulars ap)iy to Manoger 


BEXHILL - ON - SEA. — SACK. 

VILLE HOTEL.—A luxu: ious home ficing the 
Sea end Promenade. Passenger Elevstor ign 
class Cuisine. Moderate Tariff. Golf Links attached 
to the Hotel. Terms on application 
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CONDY’S FLUID. 


USED IN ALL HOSPITALS. 
CONDY'’S REMEDIAL FLUID 
COND Y’S.—A Household Word. 
COND Y’S.—In Sore Throats 
Never Fails. 
COND Y’S.—The Sovereign Cure 
for Relaxed Throat. 
“TI God the Condy and colt "ett 
[ow cucstent Sor or — cured 
Sie be af ences corvice & a disinfect 
ing and stimulating gargle.”"—Dr. Ware 
Seaman's — a 
RE -— Sig 
_ ate nae 8 Cured at Once. 
Every care showed an immesule 
improvement,""—Dr. Rvoprarear® 
COND Y’S.—Severe Sore Throat 
Quickly Relieved. 
“T have employed it with inva tide 
success,”—Dr. (mas Brie 
CONDY’S. —‘‘ Cleanses Wounds 
most rapidly.""—Dr. Pore p 
COND Y’S. —“‘ For Irritating Dis 
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MP. PUNCH’S POCKET IBSEN. 





| (Condensed and Revised Version, by Mr. P.'s Own Harmless Thsenite.) 


No. IV.—THE WILD DUCK. 
Acr I, 


| 


| At Weewr’s house. In front a richly 

. green-baize door leading to WERLY’S office. 
ing doors, ae an elegant dining 
Norwegian dinner-party w gowg on. 
1m. _ lass is ta with a knife 
Old Mr. ’ 
according to the custom of Norw 
the health of his Housekeeper, Mrs. 


| under their remarks, 


sparklers by 
| and chaffing Hiatwar Exonat, the friend of our 
| host’s son, for being a professional Photo- 
er f 
other Chamberlains. Bravo! We will. 
do; delight of Hratmaz. Old 
in, leaning on his House- 
keeper's arm, followed by his son, 
GrecEens WERLE. 
Old Werle (dejectedly), Thirteen at table! 
| (To GRecERs, with a meaning glance at Hiat- 
a) » Se ay — inviting an a 
| College friend w turn ch | aia 
| Wasting vintage wines er him, indeed ! 
‘¢ passes on 5 
Hialmar (to Gregers). | am Le 
came. Your = is = ate Yet he 
| set me up asa tographer years ago. 
Now he takes me down! But for hirs, I should 
never have married Grwa, who, you may 
remember, was a servant in your family once. 
Gregers. What? my old iend mar- 
ried fifteen years to our Gouna, of all 
people! If I had not been up at the works all 
these years, I suppose I should have heard 
something of such an event, But my father 
mre erates Old ep out through 
e 8; KDAL comes oug 
the ——— door, bowing, and beg 
gin » carrying copying work. 
bid ERLE says ** Ugh” and“ Pah” 
involuntarily. H1atmanr shrinks back, 
and looks another way. A Chamberlain 
asks him pleasantly tf he knows that 


oid man. ) 
Hialmar, I—oh no, Not in the least. No 
“Gropere (shocked). What, H 
Fregers (8 . IALM ou, 
with your great deny your own father! 
Hialmar (vehemently). Of course—what else 
can a Photographer do with a 
in a Penitentiary i 
did banquet. The Chamberiains are not 
crushing hand of fate on my head ! 
Mrs. Sérby (archly), Any N 
(Every Nobleman says “* Cold 


Sather, who wishes he would go, 
Gregers. Father, a word with you 
am nothing if not candid. Old 
it’s my firm belief 


friend Histman. You 
should have been! 


Gregers. None in the world! 


¥ 
Norwegian nobility? I am not so 





; 4 : ‘edvig. 

Seen a ee Namie uly ee \ine of hot water, doing some fresh 

Béasy. Presently several | itd: dining out. He promised he 

short-sighted, flabby, and thin- haired Chamberla 

the dining-room, with Hiatmam Expat, who writhes ‘AVY | promise, 
ks movie 


A Chamberlain, As we are the sole surviving specimens of Nor- 
| cogien mebility, suppose Wo guetein our sepwiaties. €9 actstennate 
rging upon the enormous amount we have eaten, 


search of it with enthusiasm. Gnreoxrs approaches 


Old Werle, Trae—but then no more is Mrs, Séazr. 
going to marry her—if you have no objection, that is. 
; How can I object to a stepmother 
ho is playing Blind Man’s Buff at the t moment with the 
as 
really I cannot allow my old friend Hiatmar, with his great, confid- No matter—what we have to do now, is to put my disreputable old 


(z.) ao Hiatmar Expar’s P aphic Studio, Cameras, neck-rests, and 
other instruments of torture lying about, Gixa Expat and 
Hepwic, her daughter. aged 14, and wearing spectacles, 
discovered sitting up for HiaLMar. 
pepe is in his room with a bottle of brandy and a 
ing work. Father is in 
bring me home something 


ins, enter from |” Sralmar (coming in, ing dress). And he bas not forgotten hi 
SO GMAY Teholdl Ue gremais her eedh the mneeerd. 

. intment, 
Ther dining 


~ 
which 


presents 
down her tears ; HiaALMaR notices her 
ith annoyance. gratitude I get 7 
are dis- 


on my fin 
such a sacred moment 
He drinks.) Ha, this is real domestic 


(Guroxns W ERLE comes in, in a countrified 


aust. 
s. I have left my father’s home— 
rty and all—for ever, I am coming 


it, after your father’s lavish hospitality. 

EDVIG goes to fetch bread and butter.) My 

hter—a poor shortsighted little thing—but 
own. 

Gregers. My father has had to take to strong 

tobe can hardly see after dinner. 
To Old Expat, who stumbles in very drunk.) 
How can you, Lieutenant Expat, who were 
such a keen sportsman once, live in this poky 
little hole ? 

Old Ekdal, I am a sporteman still. The 
only difference is that once I shot bears in a 
forest, and now I pot tame rabbits in a garret. 
Quite as amusing— and safer. 

[ He to sleep on a sofa. 
Hisalmar (with pride). Tt is quite true. You 


see, 

[He pushes back sliding doors, and reveals 
a garret full of rabbits and poultry— 
moonlight «ffect. Hepvie returns with 
bread and butter, 

Hedvig (to Guecens). If you stand just there, 
you get the best view of our Wild Duck. We 
are very proud of her, because she gives the 
and has to be brought 

peppered 


“ Father, _— with you in private, er, 
: its title, you know. 
a poy deal, Your father her out 


you!” 


estate is not — but still we 

old father and I sometimes get a 

e shoots with a pistol, which my 

” He once, when he got into 

ut the descendant of two lieu t- 

before living rabbit yet, faltered 

I put it to my own head. But at the 

victory over myself. I remained in life. 

fowls with it. After all I am very 

[ He eats some bread and butter. 

t not to be. You have a good deal of the 

So have your wife and daughter. You are 

To-morrow I will take you out for a walk 
It is my mission in life. Good night! 


[ He goes out. 
Gina and Hedwig. What was the gentleman talking about, Father? 
Hialmar (eating bread and butter). He has been dining, you know. 


whitebaired pariah of a parent to bed. 
(He and Gina lift old Ecctrs—we mean old Expat —up by the 
legs and arms, and take him off to bed as the Curtain falls. 





Old Werle. Ha!—I am a wealthy merchant, of dubious morals, 


and I am about to marry my housekeeper, who is on intimate terms’ Cockwer Morro ror 4 Faxes Cuicxeren.—‘ Take Art of Guace!” 
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PROPOSED HERALDIC DEVICE FOR THE LONDON COUNTY COUNCIL. 
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KEY TO THE PROPOSED HERALDIC DEVICE. 


Arms. — Quarterly: 1. A female figure habited in white 
robes sting & the ankles, with Arms elevated, all quite 
roper, for ace. 2. A wildman or ratepayer rampant, 
ior Thrift. 3. A bend (or bar) rw alive op nomen oy = 
Bloomsbury. Hn ass wings elevated, 
regardant an em seat, for Vacancy. 

Crest.—On a — hat iy a rah. : } 

Supporters.— , & Pa nt, grasping an 
auginns sinister. Sinister, a Btiggins. “Both gorged. 

Motto.—“* Ubi nunc sumus ?” 





FAMILIARITY BREEDS RESPECT. 
(A page from the Diary of a would-be but couldn’t-be Duelist.) 


Monday.—Arrived on the ground ready to fight m 
nent to the death. We had just measured the ground, when 
an agent of Police upon the scene, and we 
decamp hurriedly. Duel postponed till to-morrow. 
| Tuesday.—New spot chosen. Pistols thie time instead of 
| rapiers. Just as we were about to fire, eqpasense of the 
| agents of the law. Postponement again absolutely necessary. 
| Wednesday.—Once more ready to meet. Both of us rather 
| amused at the precautions we have to take to prevent inter- 
ruption. Opponent obligingly suggested a new and suitable 
spot for the settlement of our little differences. Found it to be 
a most excellent selection, but before we could fight, once 
_more interrupted. Both of us greatly annoyed, and arranged 
to meet to-morrow. 
| Thursday.—Amused to find myself first in the field—my 
opponent five minutes late. of us come before the 
seconds, and so spent the time in a pleasant little chat, and 
cigarettes. My opponent not half a bad fellow when you come 
to know him. Just as he was in the middle of a most amusing 
story, our seconds arrived—with the Police! Postponement 
“Tien Meme West tip Seok, onli est 
riday.— Upponen urn: up frst, and, at my req ’ 
completed his yesterday’s story—one of the best T have ever 
heard. Most amusing chap—should have liked to have heard 
another, when, finding ourselyes uninterrupted, we thought 
unity to settle our affair of 


we had better seize the 
honour. Our customary luck! Seemingly had just time to 
Programme as 


Le one another, when enter the Police 
Jore. 

Saturday.—Met again. Really quite pleased to have made 
the acquaintance of such a nice fellow as my 0’ ent. Fall 
of fun and anecdote. On comparing notes, we found that we 
had entirely forgotten what on earth we had quarrelled abont. 
So shook hands and arranged that if we at anyone, our 
target should be the Police, 

















| 4 PLEA FOR THE CART-HORSE PARADE SOCIETY. 


| At who love English horses, and back English Trade, 
| Bhould welcome the annual ** Cart-Horse Parade.” 
| No function of Fashion on Racecourse or Row 
| Bhould “* feteh” our equestrian enthusiast so. 
First-rate English horses in holiday guise ! 

A sight that to please a true Britisher’s eyes. 
And then the Society—surely that will be 
Supported by Britons, Ask good Watrer GiLsEr 
(Cambridge House, t’s Park). Hewill tell you no doubt 
What the C.-H. P. 8. have, some time, been about. 
Faney prizes to Carmen for care of their horses | 
That charms a horse-lover. To plamp the resources 
Of such a Society—by their support 
In subscriptions—all friends ot the horse and of sport 
Should surely be eager; so, horse-lovers willin 
Despatch the gold pound plus the odd silver shilling ! 








History axp Art.—Doubts have been thrown on the 
genuineness of the story about St. Exizasern of Hungary as 
illustrated by Mr. CaLpEnon’s well-known and striking 
picture in this year’s Academy. Mr. Catpgnow affirms, 
acco to the best of his high lights, that he has simply 

the ogy a. So far, in the 


r our part, we should be inclined to refer the situation, 
which this picture illustrates, to some incident in the life 
the celebrated Miss ExizaseTu Martin, 


“Berry Marr.” The ma 


y be 
writer Finis, or rg ey =: 
under the quaint healing Historia Mel ot Boat ins. 








THE PICK OF THE PICTURES. (AT THE ROYAL ACADEMY.) 
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No. 164. Pilling Him. Affectionate wife insisting on the invalid taking a Bolus, 
Sidney Paget. 
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No. 259. “A Select Committee.” H. Stacy Marks, B.A. 


No. sag ag Song iy A title that caseeets on eines at 
tortio applied picture in wool-wor: veteran, 
T. Sreees ea ~~ Puy course whatever the artist may ask for it, it 
Fs ] al it) sheep price 
we be iat diane Be Message to St, Helena.” Hope St. Helena received 
J ae arge bg oy b owngel memenger es enggeted by the name of 
artist, whi ree Crows, A. 
No. 319. Gorse.” By Davip Mornay. Good? Why certainly, as a 
tter of e. 
No. 697. Rather mixed subject, being ‘‘ Eventide” by Kx1ont. 
No. 1161. “A Maiden ae: By > A, Eaeaae . proves, henel of 
b a thing as “‘a Maiden Fair in Orien seems 
to be having all the fan of the Fair to herself. ‘This concludes a 
Storeys in four numbers, 356, 704, 1043 and 1161, making up his 
“5 now my Srorer’s done,” that is, for this Season. 


series of 
o Tale.” 


_ It is Quite a triumph. 
No. 1962. “' Triumph” of Apriam Jones. It is so. a trium 
The Su 1TH8, Browns cod Rosiwsows nowhere compared with A. Jowzs. 
No. 2001. Bat,’ M. atl ted — Sranier tds be 
that Emin-ent ex i ve sculptor, . 
Bison, As po Meck Ledsmieabie Geantae'nover yoo besten: bun Banew’a 
at 


























i be to Heaven, I never yet be 
covetousness, <* 
the happier lot to whom a dry crust —— 
with haply a slice of our coun- WR 
try cheese and a draught of the ym - ax. 
f 





| haply (as "tis said in our 





MR. PUNCH’S PRIZE NOVELS. 
No, XVIII.—MARIAN MUFFET: A ROMANCE OF BLACKMORE. 
(By R. D. Exmoon, Author of “ Born a Spoon ;” “* Paddock Rowel ;"’ 


“ Wit and Witty ;" “ Tips for Marriers ;” 
“' Brellas for Rain,” de., de., dt.) 


[“ This,” writes Mr. Exmoor, “is another of my simple tales. Yet I send 
it forth inte the world thinking that haply there may be some, and they not 
of the baser sort, who reading therein as humour takes them, may draw 
from it murtare for their minds. For truly it is in the nature of fruit-trees, 
whereof, without undue vaunting, 1 may claim to know somewhat, that the 
birds of the air, the tits, the wrens, ay, even unto the saucy little sparrows, 
whose firm spirit in warfare hath ever been one of my chiefest marvels, should 
gather in the branches seeking for provender. So in books, and herein too I 
have some small knowledge, those that are of the my sort are ever the first 
to be devoured. And if the public be pleased, how he that made the book 
fee| aught but tude. Therefore I let it go, not being blind in truth to the 
faulte f, but with humble confidence too in much compensating merit.’’} 


Cuarrezr I, 


Fars, that makes sport alike of peasants and of kings, turning 
the one to honour and a high sea 


" Scare a Fawn ;” 


he think no small beer of himself 
hath seemingly ordained that I, 
Tomas TrppiEr, should set down 
in order some doi wherein I 
te el teing be 

nos 0 ing, bei t an 
undoctrined farmer and not skilled 
in the tricks of style, as the word 
is | these parts, = trusting 
im to strength 

pe ad God knows, there is but 


whereof, 


busy 
of towns, not seldom steer their 
course to fame and riches, whereof 


foaming cider bring contentment. 
Each to his own i — A 
the fashion of the Troptxxs hath SRK 


3 

i = 
ay 
r 
4 


always been in a manner plain and 
unvarnished, li 
Sunday and other woman’s finery such as the mind 


being at but a coarse week-da hath i - 
eve But Jo! Tam Uarying on my wu, louie 

of o ancies, w 

his limbs as h for bed, Aull know & 
cheaper than when I began to write. 


Cuarrer II. 


Now it fell on a Sammer morning, I 
home from the F the 
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ve 
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rE 
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though 


Atrnoven I had, for the most part, so v: 
my bow! stood always first for the refilling, 
food that day, but idly sat and sti 
wore 
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F 
z: 
ft 


tb 
HI 
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Carrer III. 


sé- yr 
had no 
and 
inward with the dwelling of my mind 


ts 
view and on that of it. But, on a sudden, what a turmoil, what 
rising of what chairs. 
gowns, and 
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done so had 
Trouncer returns, emugly purring, 


my heels went manfully on my 
lately the 


the pared brn aon wher 
ip nd ea eter 
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but in a moment I was with them, and his hairy throat was in m 
eluteh. Quickly he turned upon me and fain ‘freed A 
Our breast-bones cracked in the conflict, his arms wound round and 
round me, and a hideous gleam of triumph was in his face. 0 
he had me off my feet, but at the fourth close I swayed him to 
right, and then with one last heave I flung him on his back, and 
the end of it, leaving him dead and flattened where he lay. 
Carrer V. 

Tuen gently I bore my Manian home, and mother greeted 
fondly, saying, “‘ Miss Murrer, I presume?” which pl 
thinking it only right that mother should use ceremony wii 
love. But she, poor darling, rhe and pale, scarce knowing her 
own happiness or the issue of fight. For ’tis the way of women 
ever to faint if the occasion serve and a man’s arms be there to 
them. . one co warm canyon, vans the little _ 
lasses er to the plucking uttercups daisies, likening 
them g y.to the gold and silver of a rich man’s coffers, m 
daring, ava arows matronly, sitteth on the tuffet in their 
and telleth the tale of giant Srrpzr and his fate.—[THE END. } 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 
One of our ** Co.””—and the Baron may observe that, when ‘‘ Co.” 
written it is not an abbreviation of ‘‘ ”—has been reading Sir 
George (Buntiey), a Novel, which Mrs. Hewnixer has the courage 


assume that, as soon as respirators blew 
fin would = bre 2 anne But, ake, \ ye 

er story, the style improves, ‘‘ which’s” disappear as they di 
Macheth’s time, and the tale is told in simple strenuous 
Uncle George is a finely concei 

The Baron returns thanks to the 
sending a volume of De Quincey’s 
dose of them, taken occasionally the last thing at night, may be con- 
fidently recommended to admirers of The Opium Eater, and will 
probably be found of considerable value to some who hitherto may 
have been the victims of insomnia. ighly recommended 
Faculty. (Signed.) Baron DE x-Woums & 





EVENINGS FROM HOME. 


Ar the Court Theatre, Le Feu Toupinel, adapted for the English 
stage as The Late Lamented, is decidedly fanny. that is, if you can 
once get over the idea that all its humour depends upon the im- 
moral vagaries of an elderly scoundrel, an habitual criminal, who 
has departed this life in the odour of respectability, without his im- 
moralities ever having been discovered. Had he been found out 
during his lifetime, he would have been tried for bi i 

and punished accordingly. This piece has been 

French for the English stage ; but. 

audience? That’s point. 


the 
‘bl : 
Mire. Fea Woop tot ~ 


Mrs. Jouw Woop; and Mr. Carz, 
vant, is excellent. There — 
Great attraction at the Ly 





self Nance, and 
charseters that Nanee 
and Nancy again pla 
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THE MOST IRRESISTIBLE SIRENS ARE NOT THOS 
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E WHO SINC, BUT THOSE WHO LISTEN (OR PRETEND TO)! 


Daughter of the House. ‘Tait ue, Paorgsson Borax, HOw DID YoU LIKE THE LADY MaMMA GAVE YOU TO TAKE IN TO DinnzR!” 
The Professor (innocently), ‘‘My pean Girt, sue 's sIMPLY THE MOsT CaaRMIxG Woman I Ever mer! J wever TALKED SO MUCH 


eS | 
\ 2 Bae =" 








IN A MAZE. 


“ Mr. Batrourn brought up a new sub-section, 
which he admitted was #9 obscure that he only 
‘more or less’ understood it himself, and which, 
indeed, is of ‘p’usquam-Thucydidean’ dimness 
and involution. . . . There is no excuse, we must 
sexy, for the muddle into which the Government 
has got over the Bill... . The House of Commons 
hes adjourned for a short holiday, but the Irish 
Land Purehase Bill is not yet through Com nittee. 
...».» There still remained all the new clauses, for 
which no time had been found.” — 7imes. 

Little Bill loquitur :— 

Om do, if you please, Mr. Baxrovr, Sir, if 
you can,—and who can if you can’t, Sir ?— 

Get me out of this Maze, where for days and 
days I have strayed till I’m of a 

nt, Sir. 

Twelve moaths ago we started, you know, 
and I’ve been on my feet ever since, Sir. 

And oh, if you please, I feel weak at the 
knees, and the pains in my back make 
me winee, Gir. 

te Pee Lost ae wasn’t half as 

, for he only strayed in the gutter, 

While this dreadful Maze is enough to craze ; 
and my feeling of lostness is utter, 

Oh, my poor feet! This is worse than Crete, 
and old Hampton Court isn’t in it. 

Oh stop, do stop! for I feel I shall drop if I 
don't sit down half a minute. 


I really thought } a knew the way out— 
which I own ZJ’m unable to guess, Sir— 

And now "twould appear you are far from 
clear, and are puzzied ‘‘ more or less,” Sir. 

The paths are really so twirly-whirly, the 
hedges so jimble-jumbled ; 





It must be hundreds ani hundreds of miles 
along which we have staggered and 
stumbled. 

I thought you were a cool card, Mister 
Batrovr, and did know your way 
about, Sir, 

Bat what I should like to know at present is, 
when'we are like to gat out, Sir. 

How Lapsy will laugh at the Labyrinth- 
maker, who gets lost in his own Great 
Maze, Sir! 

Don’t say, Sir, pray, that you’ve lost your 
way,—you, whom people so cosset and 
praise, Sir, 

You won't be hurried, and you can’t be 
flarried, and you're always as cool as a 


cucumber. 

Can a little ’un like me, your own child, don’t 
you see, such a smart pioneer as are you 
eum 

You, the modern Theseus? Where’s your 
Ariadne? Oh, I know you are coool, jand 


clever, 
Yet I feel a doubt. When shall we get out ?— 
which I can’t go on wandering for ever! 


Mazemaster loqustur :-— 


Poor little man! Yes, I Aad a plan, and a 
perfectly plain one, too, bey, 

But—I fear—for a moment—I’ve—lost™ the 
elue! Ah! I’mawfall for you, boy! 

You have been on your feet for « precious 
long time, and all this roundaboutation, 

Is “* plusquam-Thucydidean,” perhaps, and 
at any rate mean aggravation. 

Bat you'll please understand I’m a very 
*‘eool hand;” there’s abundance 

*‘ humour” about me, 


of | wants thirty-five shillings change is not quite 





And though for a jiffy I seem at a loss, don’t 
you come for to go for to doubt me. 

Tis most complicated, this Miz-Maze! I've 
stated the clue I’ve let slip for a moment, 

And Lassy, no doubt, and his henchmen, will 
shout and indalge in invidious comment: 

The Times, too, may gird, and declare ’tis 
absurd not to know one’s own Labytinth 
better. 

The Zimes is my friend, but a trifle too fond 
of the goad and the scourge and the 
fetter ; vr 

You really can’t rule the whole civilised 
world with the aid of the whip and the 


closure ; 
Though I should enjoy—but no matter, my 
boy, let us try to maintain our composure’ 
shall we get out? That's a matter of 
doubt, cross- hedges my pathway still 


chequer, 

The clue I’ve let slip, but you just take my 
tip; we’ll get clear—if you keep up your 
pecker ! 

Change for Thirty-Five Shillings. 

_ Tere is a si directness of purpose 

in the following advertisement which appears 

in the Daily News :— 

ag onta (27), now on Weekly, WANTS 

CHANGE. 35s. 

The advertiser not only wants change, but 
he mentions the exact sum. It seems odd. 
One often wants change for « sovereign, ané 
even oftener wants the sovereign itself. But 
what precise coin a man hands you when he 
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IN A MAZE. 


Masres Lawp Brit. “OH, MR. BALFOUR, I’M SO TIRED!” 
Mz. B, “CHEER UP, LITTLE MAN! NEXT TURN TO THE RIGHT,—AND I HOPE WE SHALL BE OUT OF IT!!” 
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Dealer's Man (confidentially), ‘‘ Nicz ‘Oss, Six, Just surr you, Sr. Nice rzxmiscvovs "Oss, Sim }—rov cay Sit ov nim 
A'MOST ANYWHERE /” 








LEAVES FROM A CANDIDATE’S DIARY. 
Bil bury, May 5.— Received the following letter from TotLaxp 


yesterday :— , : 
Dean Mn, Pattie, 45, Main Street, Billsbury, May 3. 


A Committex Meeting of our Council has been summoned 
for the day after to-morrow (May 5) at eight o'clock P.u., at the 
Beaconsfield Club, to consider some im t questions affecting 
your Candidature and the plan of in 
cuting it. I trust that 
attend, and shall be g 
i may meee te vee Sat that 
Sir Taomas Cavsson’s healt causing considerable anxiety to the 
Radical leaders here. He has attended very few divisions lately, 
and has offended many of the advanced section by his conduct over 
the Strike Subvention Bill, which was backed by the Labour Mem- 
bers. Sir Tuomas, however, abstained from the division on the 


Second ing. j i 
an ee py for the hil pose Go chenmatanses, 
Y¥ 





undreds very shortly, 
we must be emergency. 
y: 


week he wrote 
a lot of verse in Many’s i le (I copied 
some of it out, in order to show it to Vuttiamy, who hates him) :— 
Though, when he 's asked bis favourite name, a man is apt to stare, he 
Must answer, if he knows what's what, “My favourite name is Many.” 
And this:— The vice I detest and abhor above all 
Is not dancing four times with yew at a ball. 
And in answer to the question, ‘“‘ What or who would 
rather be, if you were not yourself ?”— os 
I'd rather be the rosebud that nestles in your hair, 
Or the aunt whose hand you took in yours and pressed upon the stair. 


They all admired this slip-slop immensely, and Mary asked me, 








when I called the other day, if I didn’t think it wonderfally clever. 
I know, when I wrote my answers in her album, it took me deys of 
thought to get them done in prose, and even then they turned out the 
i , commonplace things. However | thought they | omy 

ymes. 


i 


now Pomrast his confounded 
ELLAMY’s father once 
in the 


Fl 


SEER 
Hi 
F 


viet prison, 
bills at the Club, till the head- 
their heads. 
to Billsbury, nilly-willy. Met the Com- 
were anxious that I should do some can- 


meee 
se 
Bs 


F 
+ 


HER 


i 


Hi 
i 


F 





The Latest ‘‘ Labor Program.” 
(By « New- Unionist.) 
1 4™ all for myself, and ’tis perfectly true 
That the“ labor” Vlove a regupdlns of 3.” 
a my “ ” you 
Though | wink (with two 1's), I “me.” 
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(By Our Own Instantaneous Photographer.) 





POLITICAL BOATING-PARTY DURING THE RECESS. 
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| Can he take holiday, he w 


IN A LOCK.—A WHITSUNTIDE WARBLE. 


“Lock! Lock!"—BShock! Rock! That’s a pretty 
frock hatotns cver the genaemet 

She looks like to choke with that horrible smoke, which 
is fuming out of the Steam-Launch funnel. 


Might do worse. 
foot rod with the 


Jove, there are many worse ways of 
1 mean. Now were G-scH-n seen 
With pole net, it were nicer, 
—. a a oy one Bu 
ambridge blue are ex y; 
B-tr-z now at that same boat’s bow would be quite in 
his element—eh, my ary 
And Orp Moraurry cooling legs in the stern-sheets 
yonder would find the i -u H-ty jeering. 
Easier far than amidst the jar of St. ’s, hot with 
8-L-sB-RY, too, with a well-trained crew, put his 
back— that broad back of his !—in it. 
Don’t be in a hurry, my nautical friend! we shall all 
get out in another minute. 
Jast like life! Such fidgety strife to be first to the 
front when the lock-gates sever. 
it matter, friends, after all? The slow, the 
skilful, the dull, the clever, 
The enske-swift “‘swell” and the splashing ’Axnr, the 
puffing launch, and the trim outrigger, 
The calm canoest who hugs the timbers, the fussy punter 
who toils like a nigger, 
All will anon be well out in the cutting, the old gates 
shutting slowly behind them, 
And where are those who so shoved to the front? At 
the tail of the race you may cay fe them. 
The G. O. M. (with his collars for sails), that jaunty 
skiff might ing. Bless us! 
toil seems to enooil like 
a shirt of Nessus ? [C-_w-nou-m Gr-H-M, 
Well, Unionist or Separatist, or chap with a twist like 
Or howling Pat, or Aristocrat with manners like Brum- 
MEL and voice like Brana, 


Pi ppery G-scH-m, or H-ne-kr, or genial 
feo, the aoivanado Warten, ‘ 
All, all, to-day, when the world is gay, the stream like 


tilver, the s a garden, 
Much worse might do than tog up in blue i 3 
or 
party- 


crew on the roiling river, [ 
together in Moulsey Iock, or 


bavtog* 

dear 

And Influenza, and er ‘‘ Obstructions,” 
jobbers, all jibbers and jolters, 


“ Beyond the tide,” all their 


In sunny weather to crowd 
it might be Bou.rer’s! 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


The Kennel, Barks, Friday, May 15.—This entry in 
Diary is dated from my ancestral home, pleasan y 
in the County I have the honour to represent. Haven’t 
been to Westminster this week. Hear, through usual 
channels of information, that House —oe to-day for 
Whitsun Recess. When I say House, mene Sooment 
chimneys, with here 
i j absent with 








ELEMENTARY INSTRUCTION IN COOKERY. 


Young Lady. ‘‘Axp Now, JANE, WHAT'S THE wext THING TO DO, AFTER 
PUTTING THE Meat AnD PoTaTors IN THE Srewran!” 
Village Girl, ** Pumasz, Miss, wasn Tax Bany!” 








whilst Kworsrorp and Dersr look down from Peers’ Gallery. On Front Oppo- 
sition Bench Mr. G., just arrived; finds Jonw Moxtey, Ornonne ap Monoan, 
Kar-Snorriewontu, and Monperza. Wotmernr not yet arrived, but daily 
expected. Meanwhile Jonw Lusnoce, Muniz, T. W. Russxit, and the Wiwa- 
cious Wicarn here, read ip, when issued. 

Cuaritzs Forster Tooks after petitions for us; Frasx Lockwoop draws us 
out (or in, as the case may be); ALexgson Bortuwicx throws an air of fashion- 
able society around us; the Reverberating Cotoms lifts his tall head in our midst; 
isaac Hotpxw never tires of telling the fascinating story of how he discovered 
the lucifer-match ; Hzwn1xen Heaton passes the time writing letters to Rarxzs, 
and complains that the Postmaster-General has his communications ostentatiously 

i before epeniog Oem rp i must get beam Laban 
minster (nobody says him nay), or Land Bill w getting 
ittee ; and here is the Grand Young Garpwer and hie wife— y 
Wunrrrep, of course, looking down on us from Ladies’ Gallery. 

Have on the whole a very time. Looked after by Rostem Roosz, whose 

cure is as alluring as it is ible. * Lie 


48 
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A PENNY FOR YOUR THOUGHTS! 
By a Perplexed Reader of the Penny Papers.) 


Wuew you're lying awake, with a horrid headache (te adopt a 

suggestion of GrLBERT’s), : ; 

When too freely you 've dined, or too heavily wined, or munched too 

many walnuts or filberts ; 

When your brain isa maze, and creation a haze, then each queer 

social craze —there are many !— 

Gets your wits in a spool, and there isn’t a fool for your thoughts 

would advance you a penny. 

You can’t sleep a wink, so the question 
of Drink, though you timidly shrink 
from it, ies you. 

Your wit’sinaw as you think, if 
some girl with a penchant for you, 

ups and marries you. y 
a And ties you for life to the thing 







Where, what will you be? And 


1) r sh can’t find a key to the epoch’s chavtic a 


: confusion. [majority og 
It seems Local Option is sure of and what a tyranzic | Dis & 
May “opt” for one day, you're unable to say, and in vain you ™Y 
important invention, which great] 
napkins, after those useful, nay. 
for the purpose for 
valuable inventions, 
consisting of the section 


appeal to Authority. : 

The Law of the Land is a labyrinth grand, which you can’t under- 
stand, norcamanyone, 

And that is a thought, with delirium fraught, an appalling, if ’tis 


Now Reason and Right, hydrocephalous quite, are both Della-Crusean 
and drivelling, 

Life (barring the fan) like ‘‘ The Mulberry One,” seems a mixture of 
diddling and snivelling. ; 

There's Lawsow who jaws on the Abstinence Cause on, and would 
lay his claws on the Nation, tion ; 

And then there’s Sir Enwaxp, who, goes bedward, must 

have Ais reflections nightmarish 


govern a parish. ’ h 
McDoveAaLt again, is agog to restrain all that gives Ais soul pain— 
it’s a squeamish one !— 


These Oracles windy do raise such a shindy, and kick such a doose of 

One would think without them we were wrong stern and stem, and 
the whole of creation would bust up 

But verily why men should new worship Hymen,—who, just as un- 
shac as Cupid,— (ceive. It seems stupid 

(See decision R+ Jacnson), take burdens their backs on, I cannot con- 

Beyond all ex ion to have a * possession” whose “ ownness”’ 
there ’s desperate doubt of, 


™* savvy ”) kee 


to palter and fumble. 





IN RE THE INFLUENZA. 
(An Sapna Sar Coenen & ee Re 
w Courts, 


holding a consen 
with authority to unopposed) 
the i t of a receiver. 





called | my Fee 
a Wife,—that figment, that fraud, * gleam of the old sunshine illumines, 
that illusion, so to 





Patent Case, and one of the d ible interest. It is 
fortune to Seve the Dubeadent pabeuaiiy 
ind offices that the instructions to 





not a penny one. 
Now Law, the Old Antic, seems utterly frantic, absurdly romantic 
and maundering ; Sentiment ing. 
And Cool Common Sense has gone dotty and in dim deserts of | j 


compensa 
And put sudden stopper on all that’s imqroper (as he thinks) without | 
; he 


i 


It seems, from such rigs, that our biggest Big Wigs are scarce fit to | i 


rs 
i 
5 


af 
es 
i 


i 
; 


He thinks he’s a stayer as Jabberwock-slayer, mere Angry Boy he, | search 
not a Beamish One! (a dust up, | 


e 
F 


i 


i 
list 
aT 
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And which (if she’s nous) you om keep in your house, nor yet (if 
out o 
What is‘ Hymen’s halter? ? I fidget and falter! The Beaks seem 
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Contains no! 
Ter DIABET. 
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CURIOUS OLD 
HIGHLAND WHISKIES 


. « 7 10 15 & 86 years is wood, 
Pas pr bt 48/- 60/- 72/- 180/- 


An eminent Medical | Authority, in 
pending the mo of w 
—— hat on no ae shania 


inless it Ayes matured. 
ailed Liat o 


MOREL BROS., COBB BBETT & SON 
(LIMITED 
210 & 211, PICCADILLY; 
18 & 19, P L; 
143, REGENT 8ST. 
Whisky Bonded Stores, Invernéss, N.B, 


COLD MEDAL, PARIS EXMIBITION, i878, 


/KINAHAN’S “0 grass 
rt ne. MILD, . AND LL orp Thuan, 


panicious & 


wHoles ak WHISKY: 


THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865. 
GUILDFORD STREET, YORK RoaD, 
LAMBETH, 6.2. 








THE 


G. B. 
bee WHISKY 


—. Ts not stored in Sherry Caska. 
te DIABETES, GOUT, & IDHEY COMPLAINTS. 
ertainly » sores to Gbiaes th GAIAM. *<cRanese. 
48s. per Doz. 
CARRIAGE PAID, 


GEO. BACK & GO, 


| Devonshire Square, London. 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Mat 28, 1891. 





FRY'S PURE 


CONGENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


COCOA 


>| “ft condider it & very rich, delitious Coti:”—W, & &, sTAwbeY, ud, 





THE BEAUTY OF THE & 


< . 


> 7 
POUDRE AMOUR 
(Prepared by Prcats Pabars, Parfumrurs), 

A Toilet Powder com Trnstiislos 


= Resco 
VRE ss fos ain at and pleasant 
fer derker c complexions, = i 5 rt ed 


artiscial light. 
eis. by Post, fee from observa 
To be had of ali H 


Wisnals Sg: 2 ROTENDES 8 So 


And 91-85, CITY ROAD, E.C., LONDON. 


» fe = 








JOHANNIS” 


| KING OF TABLE WATERS. 
CHARCED ENTIRELY WITH WATURAL GAS. 


| Prevents Gout, Rheumatism, and 
Indigestion. 


| Mixes equally well with Wints; | | 


_ Spirits, or Milk. 

Not medicinal, but & = Sevres able health-promoting 

3 

SUPPLIED At abs. ie. ROTELS 
ND KESTAURAN 

Sample Cases rr 59 pints, 18/6, fhettding bottles. 

JOHANNIS SPRINGS, Ltd., 
ZOLL ere ve! — 


vr 
Ma, WHARF “saab, ‘onrr, ROAD, LOwDOR, 





FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGRE, 





2 Million Bottles filled in 1873. 
18 Million » » 1890. 


A pollinaris 


“TRE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS,” 


| “ Cosmopolitan.” 


™ 


Barrisn Mepicat Jotr#At 














1 BOM 
UD ih Th SOTL Noam 


~ BEST 
FOOD 
INFANTS, 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., 5. and 10s. each. 


SAVORY & MOORE, .onoon, 


AND SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
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thn 

éle pi “- hevenpen BONS, Léndon, 
MADE WITH BOLLING WATER, 


EPPS'§ 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING 


COCOA 


MADE 0. BOILING MILK, 








loonie te Noubator st, {8.0 








“EXOCELLENT—of Great Value.”—Lancet, Jane 15, 1889, 


CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED 


RUTRITIONS. 
DELIC 
DIGES 


Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 


FOR TRAVELLERS, 
DELICATE CHILDREN, 
WEAK DIGESTIONS. 


COCOA ano MILK'§ 


Tins, ls. 6d, and 2s. 64, 


obtainable everywhere. 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 





LOHSE'S 


—Ask for « Collas,” 


lees 
! 4 iL. 7 a 


<=For ARTISTS. — 


\ ooo sin ating 
. ae 
oe 7 Colas.” 
he LAbe! and Cap. 
ye oe for “ Collas ” 
Agents: 7. bi Bh a mew 
T’S NEW 
D STATES 
vv ae 


N 
eee Soe 


co mes, 

















_ London, Ww. 





. — QEROLSTEIN 


BEFORE PREARPAST. 


“| Drink GEROLSTEIN 


ARD WHISKEY AFTER PREAKrasr. 


Drink GEROLSTEIN 


AND RED WIkZ FOR PINKER 


Drink GEROLSTEIN 


ARD WHISKEY AFTER PIXNwen 


Gerolstein Coy,, 153, Cheapside, 











WRIGHT S.: 
“COAL 

“TAR: 

“SOAP 


TABLETS 6 Gal 
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ae we ‘tal declare,as half ‘the Geel knows, 
"Fhough.a capital couple ,we WONT.WASH CLOTHES. 


** By permission of Mr, Osbert Henderson, Glasgow.” 


The World’s most Marvellous Cleanser and Polisher. Makes Tin like Silver, Copper like Gold, 
Paint like New, Windows like Crystal, Brass Ware like Mirrors, Spotless Earthenware, 
Crockery like Marble, Marble White. 


FOR A THOUSAND HOUSEHOLD USES. 
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